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Remonſtrance of the American Officers, 


Rhymificd by 
8 0 E W of the V ankee line 
: Think it our duty to combine, 
And ſeriouſly addreſs the States, 
To let 'em know our ditmal fates; 
For twice have we applied in vain 
From Cougreis ptty to obtain, 
Whoſe uſage 1 is ſo curſed hard, 
That if we did not much regard 
Our country's gr roans, the de' ra us take. 
If we'd a third pet: tion make 
But ſtrazphtway take a 5 ſhorter 
To Hl our p- aunches in free quarter. 
To fpeak the truth, firs, vou muſt know, 
Wien fit we came to mike a ſhow 
Ot fighting thete dainn'd Fnghth lobſters, 
It never once came in our nobs, f17s, 
That they could have the cur> 4 afturance 
To kill or clap us into durance, 
But, f igt. ten'd at our martial forces, 
On cut a Pproact have turn'd their a-“. s. 
We thought t' har e made a warlike ſhow 
Faſt for a ſummer's day or ſo, 
And then decamp'd to tell the ladics 
low perilous the fo] dier's trade is; 
For had we dreamt to tough a bout, 
We'd hang'd ere you'd have caught us our, 
Since nor our firength nor inclination 
| Agree with war of long duration. 
Let ſoinchow it has come about, 
Our perſeverance has held out, 
And flPd the land with admiration, 
To fee ſuch ſcare- ros keep their ſtation ; 
While heav'n rung with Foiks' applauſe 
Of harmlcts ſoidicrs? idle j Jaws, 
Until (poor tsuls !) our families 
Provok'd us by their piercing cries 
To dare on Congress“ peace intrude, 
And charge 'em with ingr:titude 
F:1 letting ſtarve the babes and tpouſes 
Of thoſe who nimbly left their houſes, 
And leipp' d to camp like theep to ſlaug titer, 
To Tave their rebel necks from halter. 
But what adds moſt to our vexation 
Is their damn'd U 1 CC LIMUNLALION 3 "BK - 
For when we cricd, The army's cheated,” 
The ratcals ficait our words repeated, 
And faid each honclt general 
Had fiole their pay, and chous'd 'em all; 
When 'tis weil known to all who heard it, 
(And ore we beg they'd give a verdict) 
The ſcong. {t rh=t'ric was exerted, 
Or we'd the paylets camp 1 
An then becauſe we took a pride 
(P raile-worthy, it can't be denied) 
ta ſhew we were of higher ſtyle 
1 han hd riff- raff rank and file, 
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We would not take it in ſuch dudgeon, 


Though we've ſo long in trenches hidden, 


While in the ſouth that pagye com 


And Rechambean' s forts at Rhode-Iflaud, 
Who; gen“ rous Lewy” s brave armada 
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And tet 'em know by whips and la'ſters = 
Their officers were plac'd as es, - 
The ſtupid multitude muſt grumble, 
And ſtrive to make us hve more humble, 5 oe 


By ſtinting us to-half-ilPd platters, _ 
Ad let our cloathing run to tatters. 

Since well we know the Congreſs I 
Is drain'd to emptineſs, and worſe, _ 


But that e'en this they give with srudginge 1 
And when we offer to complain, bf” 
They bid us ſhut our mouths again, -.” - . wal 
And thank our ſtars we've ſmaller ſorrow : 8 
Than thoſe from whom the Congreſs borrow. 3 
Small comfort to our loins ſo taper, 
T' have pockets hold uncurrent paper; i 
Though we might to fit uſe apply't, 
Could we but eat to make us lh. g 
And then what makes our mis'ry. double. 
Is that we ce no end of trouble. 


And dare not peep for fear of bleeding, 
But rarher than endure a battle, 

Let Clinton's red - coats ſteal our cattle, 
Who fatten faſter than churchwardens 
By plund'ring all our farms and gardens ; ; 
We do not find that fellow tires, 1 
But ſtill to trap us all conſpires; 95 


Scouts Gates, and ſerags his ſpies at mee 
And Ternay's fleet keeps cloſe to dry land 


Would fain be marci' ng to Canada, 

But that Arbuthnot (devil ſhake him) 
If tuccours come will ſurely take em. ; 

So that with all fly Franklin's arts, 

Nor Frauce nor Spain can take our parts, 
Which leaves no hope the ſcene will brigliten 
Unleſs our ragmalle ingly fright *'ems _ 
But ture that ne'er can come About” 
For ne'er was ſeen tuch rabble-rout 
Of raggamuſlins got together 

To dic 15 Munger and cold weather, 
With officers who find a treat 

In mould crufts and juiceleſs meat; © 8 
Wahence grow ſuch grumblings 1 in our giz- 
That ſure ve nced not to be wizards [Zards, 


To judge trom wiinkles in our faces 1% 


How uch we long to change our caſes. , 
One teretoie, countrymen, we warn 9e, 
To pay, and e and clothe your army; 
Fork ifs Siding bt exertion, N 
Py Jove, we'll make a quick deſertion - 
To ſoin Sir Har; ry or Cornwallis, © 
Aud! leave the Congreſs 10 the gallow 8. 


CE, at Eaſt- Gate. 


